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Now...any Crane installation on easy payments 


Now you can have the new beauty, convenience, 
and comfort of such a bathroom as this and pay 
only a few dollars down, a small sum monthly. You 
can have a $300 bathroom or a $10,000 one. You 
can have anything in the full Crane line . . . the 
finest marble or twice-fired vitreous china color 
fixtures or the most inexpensive enameled fixtures 


in white; fittings in gold, silver, chromium, or 


nickel plate; valves that are the measure of depend- 
ability everywhere . . . and pay at your leisure. 
These terms are offered under the Crane Budget 
Plan, drawn to put first quality in plumbing and 
the most modern improvements within easiest 
reach of every home owner. For complete instal- 


lation on easy monthly payments under this 


plan, consult a Crane Qualified Contractor - Dealer. 


VALVES, FITTINGS, AND 
Crane Co., General Offices: 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago + 


PIPING, 
23 W. 44th St., New York + 


FOR DONSSTIC AND INDUSTRIAL 


Branches and sales offices in one hundred and ninety cities 





USE 


Coast Limiteds 


On May 15, 1930, the newest T North Coast Limiteds for 


and most luxurious of the satisfaction of travelers 


railroad passenger equip- between Chicago and the 


ment enters service of the Northern Pacific Coast. 


For Western travel information, address 
E. E. Nelson, 274 N. P. Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 


LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Publishing Company, 60 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y 


.. Subscription, $5.00. Vol. 95, No. 2480, May 16, 1930. Ent’d 
2nd Class Matter New York, June 8, 1883, at New York Post Office, under act of March 3, 1879. 
oO 


Printed in U. §. A. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post 
ce at Cleveland, Ohio. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post Office Dept., Canada. Copyright 1930, Life Pub. Co., in U. S., England and British Possessions. 
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ELIMINATING THE SEASONS 






































Yesterday business deliberately encouraged seasonal 








activity. The result was spasmodic effort, periods of 
rush and over-stress, between periods of lull and no profit. 
Today business rides on an evener keel. It no longer dares 
to wait the seasons. In the steady, all-year-round driving, 
which has brought the new epoch of permanent prosper- 
ity, the Mimeograph has played a strenuous and important 
part. Aggressive! Sales-letters, follow-ups, charts, sketches, 


office communications, price-lists, stock quotations, anything 





that can be written, typewritten or sketched in line, the 
Mimeograph duplicates accurately, thousands in every hour. It 
helps in business-getting. Also it aids in marshalling the organi- 
zation to the job. Let us tell you about this master duplicator, 
that needs no experienced operator and assures privacy. Address 


A.B. Dick Company, Chicago, or phone branch in any principal city. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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Great American Institutions 
Stenagraphic Help 
Awfiss Memrandums 
Annyule Bonissuz 
Zeggutives 


It’s discouraging to wake up 
the next morning and find that, 
even after all the attempts you 
made, you still are not at home. 


Do you like surprises? Some 
time when you haven't anything 
else to do try tasting ginger ale 
by itself. 


The radio isn’t perfect vet. 
What it needs now is a knob 
you can twist to slow it down 


while Floyd Gibbons is talking. 


. e , The Grecian dancers we enjoy most 
emote Control. are those in tuxedos skipping about 
among the tables in a restaurant. 


Some Exaggerations 


Here are a few things about the 
American College that have become 
slightly exaggerated: 


The width of the trousers of most 
college Freshmen. 


The number of girls kidnapped from 


Smith College. 


The beauty of the annual ~ 


ice queen at Dartmouth. ~ SS 
The harm that a course f a 
in Psychology can do. 3 


The amount of liquor 
consumed at football games. 


The number of college graduates 
who have become bond salesmen. 


The absent-mindedness of college 
professors 


The misanthropic qualities of college 
deans. 


The popularity among students of 
Joan Crawford, trench coats, inter- 
linear translations, D. H. Lawrence, 
Old Golds, Helen Kane’s victrola rec- 
ords, gin, ukuleles, Nietzsche, striped 
sweaters and H. L. Mencken. “Goin’ fishin’, Mister?” 





Scott Shots 


New York is a place where you can 
set away with murder unless you do it 
~ 4 
in a car parked by a fire-plug. 


It’s about time for some- 
one to write a poem entitled 
“The Face in the Tabloid 
New spaper.” 


Hell hath no fury like a 
woman driver. 


Pathetic figure—The dice 
player who didn’t know they 
were loaded. 


In the spring New York- 
ers like to get out on the 
open turnpike where they 
can breathe plenty of fresh 
fumes. 


gasoline 


In a speakeasy one man’s treat is 
another man’s poison. 


One definition of an American is a 
man who would drink champagne in a 
breakfast nook. —W. W. Scott. 


“Ah, I see you're 


Sort Drinks. 

If I was getting out a new soft 
drink I would name it “Hello Every- 
body,” because then it would get so 
much free advertising over the radio. 


Nor A KLansMan. 


Just a practical method for eating corn on the cob. 
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a bookwo m !” 


A Letter From Teacher 


Dear Mrs. Jones: 

Certain tendencies that are manifest- 
ing themselves in the conduct of your 
son, Oswald, make it necessary for me 
to address this communication to you. 
While it is true that Oswald is in many 
respects an ideal pupil, I recently no- 
ticed a trend that should not go un- 
checked. 

Every time I call on Oswald to an- 
swer a question, he departs from a 
Instead 
of briefly answering me, he goes into 
For 
example, I asked him yesterday 
who discovered 
(America and he answered me 
as follows: 


logical answer to my query. 
a long, irrelevant oration. 


to tell me 


“This great, glorious nation 
whose flag shall always stand 
for freedom and democracy, 
whose gates shall ever be open 
to the oppressed, this nation 
founded on the principle that 
all men are born equal, was, it 

is alleged, discovered in the year of our 
Lord fourteen-ninety-two.” 

He has been growing worse, and 
| think it my duty to notify his par- 
ents that unless checked and cor- 
rected, Oswald will certainly grow 
up into a Congressman or Senator. 

Very truly yours, 
Miss Beatrice Difenderfer. 


—Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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The Riotous Evening 


The well-known tired feeling. The 
delicious prospect of going to bed early. 
The telephone call. The enthusiastic 
friend who insists that you come right 
over to his place and meet three of the 
most beautiful and fascinating women 
in captivity. Your protests of extreme 
fatigue and indifference. His eloquent 
expatiation on the charm of the ladies 
and their heart-broken condition if you 
fail to grace the party with your pres- 
ence. The moment of weakness. Your 
consent . . . The arrival at his apart- 
ment to find him entertaining another 
man—but no women. The hilarious 
greeting and assurance that the girls 
will be here any minute now. The 
horrible discovery of the fact that the 
other man is a relentless story-teller. 
The long agony of listening to him tell 
Irish, Hebrew, Italian and Negro dia- 
lect stories—the youngest of which is 
twenty-five years old. The continued 
non-arrival of the girls. The host’s 
marathon session at the telephone, call- 
ing up number after number, arguing 
with Information, getting busy signals 
and insults. His pathetic apologies. 
His certainty that they’re just a bit late. 
That well-known tired feeling. Your 
gruff and hasty departure . . . Next 
day. The telephone call from your 
friend to inform you that the girls 
arrived a few minutes after you left— 
that the party was a riotous success. 


—Robert Lord. 
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Cop: Is this your car? 


“No, the joke is on my brother-in-law!” 


Mex 
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“My word! A training school 
for mammy singers!” 


Soup to Nuts 
We're mad at fortune-tellers. One 
told us we would receive several inter- 
esting letters, and we rushed home and 
were served alphabet soup. 


Another bit of farm relief. Sears- 
Roebuck has increased the size of its 
1930 catalog. 


Anyhow, a ping pong ball does the 
best it knows how to keep out of such 
a silly game. 


Or Else Just Sit 
I would rather work cross-word puz- 
zles, solve anagrams, reassemble music 
racks, look for money in overstuffed 
furniture or fix a clock, than try to find 
the meaning of most spring poetry. 


One thing about arriving at a party 
late is that the rye, gin or Scotch will 
be that many minutes older. 





Life in Washington 


HE prohibition hearings came to a 

painful end, with the drys on the 
defensive for the first time since Will 
Rogers became a political “yes-man.” 
Senator Caraway fished up before his 
smelling committee a list of «vet-drink- 
ing,. dry-voting statesmen, which was 
promptly suppressed by his little band 
of bunco-steers. Bill Roper told the 
House Committee that he wouldn't 
send his son to Princeton on account of 
the bootleg liquor. A Canadian states- 
man told why Prohibition had failed in 
Ontario and how. George Wicker- 
sham admitted that the law might be 
easier to enforce if it were repealed. 
Hoover was pictured as in honest doubt 
as to whether morality could be en- 
forced by legislation. The Howell 
Bill to abolish search warrants in the 
District of Columbia and to let the cops 
keep all the illegally-seized liquor met 
with howls of indignation. Only the 
local police were in favor of it. 
“There's a reason.” At the same time, 
said police were making an unholy 
hash of the third atrocious District 
murder within a few months. What 
does murder matter, so long as the 


Anti-Saloon League is pleased?  Per- 
haps it is a coincidence, but three mem- 
bers of the Cabinet have started build- 
ing dugouts on the Rapidan and the 
Digest Poll rolls on, 24 to 1, while 
even the Satevpost has come out for a 
dry referendum. 

It all sounds painfully like “parity.” 
Spare the yard-stick and spoil the 
Treaty was the motto of our London 
delegates. Result: A fairly sensible 
treaty will be given a ride when it hits 
the Senate. Hale of Maine will try to 
learn what happened to those 10,000- 
Johnson of California 
will look for the Japanese in the wood- 
pile. Borah will sit on the fence. 
Morrow will be rushed into the Senate 
to help the fight and Hoover will begin 
to wish he had taken world peace for 
granted. 

For in the Senate, the Treaty is just 
another way of attacking the President. 
And Hoover is beginning to fight back. 
He tried to convert the D. A. R. to the 
idea that the World Court was not a 
sort of couvert charge for the League 
of Nations, but they said they didn’t in- 
tend to patronize international night- 
clubs. He attacked Congress for extrava- 
The House came back with a 


ton cruisers. 


gance. 


“You snobs!” 
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little Rivers and Harbors Bill for $11;.. 
000,000 and a billion dollar pens‘on 
grab. What he will do to the Tariff js 
nobody’s business. The fall elections 
will let in the Democrats and 1932 
looks like a toss-up between Dwight 
Morrow and Franklin Roosevelt. 
Daylight saving went into effect else. 
where, but at the Capitol there is a 
prejudice in favor of setting back the 
hands of the clock . . . The Lind- 
berghs broke the flight record from 
Los Angeles to New York. Probably 
they had read the new code of Holly. 
wood morals for the films . . . 48,000 
people rolled eggs on the White House 
lawn on Easter Monday. When the 
premises are enlarged Mr. Hoover 
might invite the log-rollers over for a 
party ... Keen surprise was expressed 
that Signor Mussolini did not somehow 
contrive to be the bride on the occasion 
of his daughter’s wedding . . . The 
President opened the baseball season. 
This is one of the few things we allow 
our President to do without the ap- 
pointment of a committee, but it would 
have taken a very large one to catch the 
ball Mr. Hoover threw. However, he 
makes no pretense of being anything 


—]. F. 


but a fisherman. 

















SINBAD 
They can't get away with that. 
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Merry and Bright 





This doubtless will prove me a moron 
But never a whit does it matter; 

I tell you that I’m getting sore on 
The books that the publishers scatter: 
The Realist Authors who spatter 

Their pages with muck that is oozing— 
That stuff’s getting flatter and flatter, 

I pant for a tale that’s amusing. 















I’m simply fed up to the core on 
The novels. that constantly shatter 
My feelings, I doze and I snore on 
Historical stories, or chatter 
Of lives of the Great—just a smatter 
Of gossip and guff you’re perusing; 
They weary my cerebral platter. 
I pant for a tale that’s amusing. 
















Nor am I a fan about lore on 
How we became human, or patter 
Of dope philosophic. The door on 
That hooey I bang with a clatter 
And as for that sour sticky batter 












eae & 4 — Of youth that is petting and boozing, 
a tae ie ¥ It’s nothing but babble and blatter. 
— a a SP : I pant for a tale that’s amusing. 
wt a ew, 






L’Envor 
Sir Author, be mad as a hatter, 

Be clear or be wholly confusing, 
But oh! let me laugh and grow fatter; 
“Gosh, Joe, ain’t fish th’ darn fools!” I pant for a tale that’s amusing. 
—Berton Brale, 


RB.FULLER, 


ey 









How To Pick "Em You Never Can Tell! 
Definition: A hick town is a place Any time a modern old maid looks 
where the Sunday paper can be lifted under the bed she expects to find a 
with one hand. Broadway columnist there. 











What with the new frigidaires and When you go fishing, if you'll throw 
vacuum cleaners, silent household ne- your hook out without baiting it you 
cessities are rapidly replacing the others, won't be disturbed. 
but everybody still seems to use the 
old-fashioned milkman. 













One way to get a man to dig in a 
y tog to dig 

garden would be to call it a 

sand trap. 











It’s real touching the way as- 
piring writers will go through 
anything to achieve their 
aims. Some are even willing 
to be president for four years. 
















CIGNE 









Then there’s the stage-come- 
dian who lifted a gag he had 
read somewhere, and then 
found out that it came from 
the newspaper column under 
his signature. 


















“Offers me a cigar an’ when I goes to take it, he 
threatens me with an axe—he does!” 
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HEN the United States came into being it was com- 

posed of thirteen sovereign commonwealths strewn 
along the Atlantic Coast. These little nations were sparsely 
settled, mostly by Protestant farmers of Anglo-Saxon stock. 
The Dutch in New York, the Swedes in Delaware and the 
Catholics in Maryland formed minor variations from the 
norm, but on the whole the United States of that day com- 
prised a homogeneous people, akin in race, religion, occu- 
pation and economic circumstances. Certainly they were 
far more of a unit culturally than the conglomeration of races, 
religions, economic classes and opposing traditions that 
make up the country today. 


Yet in framing their Constitution they took the greatest 
care not to encroach on local institutions and customs. They 
were jealous of what few differences had already developed 
among them and were determined to preserve to each indi- 
vidual state the greatest measure of autonomy consonant 
with membership in the Union. 


<2 
> 


This was the bed-rock principle on which the Constitu- 
tion was built; it underlies our federal system of govern- 
ment. And not until the Eighteenth Amendment was 
adopted was it ever seriously violated. But now that the 
nation contains, not thirteen, but forty-eight states, a terri- 
tory many times its original size and a population of 120,- 
000,000, as heterogeneous as any to be found within similar 
boundaries, we have a statute imbedded in our organic 
law that seeks to standardize personal conduct from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific. 


We can remedy the situation in this country only by 
repealing the Eighteenth Amendment and restoring to the 
states the right which was theirs in the first place of dealing 
with the liquor problem locally. Let us follow once more 
in the footsteps of the fathers of the Constitution, who knew 
a thing or two that was never dreamt of in the philosophy 
of Mr. Wayne B. Wheeler. 
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Bord 
Leonard 


Aprit 19—All the morning 
in the shops assembling 
pins, elastic, lingerie rib- 
bon, etc., prosaic enough 
articles but the absence of which in 
time’ of need can rock a household to 
its foundations. Thence to an inn with 
Marge Boothby, and she did hit upon 
the most singular subjects for discus- 
sion, such as, for instance, whether or 
not royal personages carry money in 
their pockets, and how Mr. Selfridge 
would interpret “The King can do 
no wrong” if George Windsor came 
into his shop and helped himself to 
this and that with no mention of pay. 
One word followed another in the silli- 
est talk that ever I took part in... At 
cards all the evening, and when I did 
ask Sam to make some drinks when 
he became dummy his response was 
that judging from my hands to that 
point, if we waited for a drink until 
he was dummy, we should all die of 
thirst. The poor wretch’s pessimism 
at the bridge table is incredible in 
view of his cheerfulness everywhere 
else. For though he draw three 
Aces and four Kings, he feels that 
the gods have held out the other 


yyy 


i; 


Ace on him. In spite of his iamenta- 
tions, we did gain forty-two dollars. 
And so to bed, after sneaking a stuffed 
tomato from the ice-box. 

Apri, 20—The telephone a-ringing 
early, and it was Lydia Masters stating 
from Morristown that she must see a 
soothsayer this very day on a matter of 
utmost importance, and asking me if I 
could direct her toone. So I did tell her 
about Mrs. Blank, the astrologist, 
though doubtful if she could get a 
reading on the Sabbath. I was at some 
pains, too, not to inquire the nature of 
Lydia’s uncertainty, since people do not 
consult such augurs except on matters 
of money and sex, and Lydia owns Gen- 
eral Electric stock certificates of the 
original issue and has three children. 
Nor was it kind of her to give me no 
hint, neither, albeit I do not doubt I 
can learn what she is up to by ques- 
tioning her adroitly when next we 
meet. But Lord! I am amazed that 
even such a lightweight as Lydia 
should take professional prophecy seri- 
ously. There must be many like her 
among us, too, yet we keep on financ- 
ing missionaries to bear light to distant 
lands. 

Aprit 21—To luncheon at an inn 
with ‘Kate Mitchell, and I did confine 
myself to consomme and celery, albeit 
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the card announced noodies with a 
venison pastry, and I was at some pains 
to withstand them. And as we were 
waiting for Kate’s car, something 
struck her in the eye, causing her such 
agony that I was forced to take her to 
an oculist and accompany her small 
son to the Ringling Brother circus in 
her stead, more of a sacrifice than Kate 
realized as it always gives me a sense 
of inferiority to see women who scorn 
prosaic methods of earning a livelihood 
for the more romantic career of wear- 
ing tights and hanging by their teeth 
from high places. Nor did her off- 
spring add to my day, for when he 
inquired the cause of the huge pro- 
truding lips of the Ubangi savages | 
replied that the condition came from 
too much pouting in their youth, 
whereupon the little wretch stuck out 
his mouth to the utmost and aided th: 
process by grasping and stretching his 
lips with both hands, nor would he 
stop till I had bought him peanuts, 
which added to my misery as I can 
never withstand the temptation to 
consume the things when I hear others 
crunching the shells, and once started 
I cannot stop until the supply is ex- 
hausted. The fact that a human being 
cannot resist a peanut is further proof 


that we should all be humble. 








“I’m gonna collect this bill if 1 have to wait here all day!” 
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Bulls, Bears and Birds 


WALL STREET minute is sup- 
posed to be worth quite a lot 
of money. We have been trying 

to compute the millions we saw being 
spent on one little incident the other 
day. The street was completely blocked 
by thousands of people, looking up. 
They stared with a breathless, rapt in- 
tentness. A suicide pending? We 
looked up a shade reluctantly. Then 
we knew that Spring had come to Wall 
Street. Four stories above the street 
was a pair of pigeons, evidently plan- 
ning a home. Our guess 

was that the crowd was 

mostly billing clerks 


(sorry!) ... 


“Safe” Speak-Easy 


The proprietor of this 
one got the idea from a 
Gladstone bag or some- 
thing. Anyway it’s 
got one of 
those combi- 
nation locks 
which you’ve 
simply got to 
know. Nothing to 
do but stand there in 
the twilight and keep 
everlastingly at it until 
the thing clicks and in 
you go, badly in need of 
a couple by that time. 
You miss the human 
touch, but Chief Stew- 
ard claims the idea is 
really a vote for modifi- 
cation. Visitors who've 
had enough already, for- 
get the signals and so 
can’t get more (there). 
It’s a sort of test. And 
you won’t find the com- 
bination under the mat, 
and you can’t dial for 
the operator. . . 
Our Time 
\ waggish night clerk in a certain 
midtown hotel hung a sign on the clock 
in the lobby: “Thrs clock is for the 
use of guests of the hotel only.” 


The Reds at Work 


It looked like the brick-throwers 
union were going to stage a little com- 


munal the other day down by the Post 
Office. Four red flags were waving, 
bright and terribly ominous. Quite a 
crowd stood around waiting develop- 
ments. An hour or so slipped by, and 
the situation was getting tense. Finally 
the anarchists showed up, armed with 
picks and shovels . . . to make one of 
New York’s accustomed delvings into 
the mysteries under the pavement . . . 


Manna-About-Town 


The drink called “Swiss Itch” con- 


sisting of a lick of salt, a gulp of gin, 


and a suck of orange, in quick succes- 
sion .. . the speed thrill of flying thirty 
feet from the sand, tracing the exact 
outline of Long Beach’s shore line at 
130 miles per hour... The wise- 
cracking guide on the sightseeing boat 
that goes around the island twice a day 
beginning May roth ... The Brauhaus 
and the Litt/e Brauhaus side by side in 
Eighty-sixth street . . . Tom Collins, 
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Jr., the new bottled fizz for those who 
can’t take ginger ale any more . . . the 
game of running a Victrola backward 
(swing the arm way over to the left) 

. . the speakeasy kitten named Mark 
Hellinger adopted by Muriel and Bob 
Johnson of Barney’s that could not be 
happy in penthouse atmosphere and 
must be revived every so often by a 
whiff of speakeasy air . . . the change 
girls at the Automat who detect coun- 
terfeit coin at the first bounce in all 
that clamor . . . The Hollywood Restau- 
rant’s advertised apology to his patrons 
because some of them had carried flasks 


“Thar’s gold-diggers 
in them hills!’’ 


into the place, which amounts to an 
apology for the laws of the country 
. . » The Chase National Bank in its 
merged condition with sixty first vice- 
presidents and sixty-six second ones . . . 
The Italian family living at No. 10 
Downing Street, New York ... 


Wri encartbemotin 





Quick Relief 


The traffic is bad on Times Square in 
New York and the sidewalks are ‘ 
crowded and all that, but there’s one U jp tit 


. . . . /, / 2 
nice thing to be said for the place: If 4M pr Up 
° 9 “ ,. me a 4 . 
a snake bites you there you don’t have / Up Apel] 
to go far for a remedy. yyy) ——Y fh HT) |e" 
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We were listening to a wom- 

an tell what somebody said 

about somebody and she didn’t 

even pause every fifteen min- 

utes to make a station an- 

nouncement. 
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“Good ole pall If he hadn’t kicked my shins I'd a-played my ace!” 
(14) 


“Now, ain’t needles sharper’n pins?” 
“Sure! That's what I said at first!” 
“Gosh! Have we been fightin’ for nothin’?” 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Nine out of ten ladies of the en- 
semble that I know have never taken 
a drink of liquor in their lives. 

—Florenz Ziegfeld. 


It is not the purpose of prohibition 
to enact sumptuary legislation, that dic- 
tates what a man shall eat or drink. 


—Dr. Clarence True Wilson. 


There is no question about it—the 
average man is fascinated by the beauty 
of a woman. —Rudy Vallée. 


I look upon the United States as one 
big farm as far as Congress is con- 
cerned. —Senator Brookhart. 


My life has been one long, happy 


holiday. —John D. Rockefeller. 


Being a bachelor is the first requisite 
of the man who wishes to form an 
ideal home. —Beverley Nichols. 


What Philadelphia needs is a few 
good night clubs. 
—Grover Whalen. 


I never saw a dishonest eye in a dog 
in my life. 
—George Matthew Adams. 


I have sort of lost my taste for 
writing. —Calvin Coolidge. 









































“Didn’t she stick out her hand, pop?” 
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OT so very long ago, quite a 

large group—more than one 

hundred and twenty-nine in 
fact—of the nicest kind of ladies and 
gentlemen woke up out of dreams, in 
various parts of the civilized world, and 
realized, in the middle of the night, 
that the Creative Urge was gnawing at 
their vitals. It is the sort of thing that 
might happen to any one of us, of 
course, but these particular ladies and 
gentlemen were all earnest, industrious 
souls, and they took it seriously. So 
they got up and dressed in their best 
clothes and met to talk things over. I 
don’t mean that they met at the corner 
of Forty-second Street and Broadway, 
or at Vittorio Chiabrera’s Ice Cream 
Parlor and Blind Tiger, but that they 
met on the same Spiritual Plane, so to 
speak, to talk things over, to collect 
facts, and to decide what would be the 
most satisfactory way of working off 
the gnawing sensation. 

“For my part,” began one of the 
ladies, standing up at her place at the 
bridge table and addressing the others, 
“I feel like steak; a minute steak with 
French fried onions.” 

This suggestion was applauded po- 
litely because the speaker had been 
rather pretty, but one of the gentlemen 
whistled roundly and continued to 
whistle in the face of all the eyebrows 
that were bent on him until the hand- 
clapping died out with a sickly smack. 
As soon as there was silence again in 
the Spiritual Plane, he mounted the 
rostrum, slowly and with impressive 
dignity, and spoke as follows: 

“It was my great privilege, while in 
London this winter, to attend the meet- 
ings of the Naval Limitations Parley 
and I learned a great deal about par- 
leys from that. It so happens that this 
lady’s suggestion concerning steak was 
precisely the suggestion with which 
Secretary Stimson opened the Confer- 
ence over there, so that it is obvious 
that we will never get the more than 
one hundred and twenty-nine delegates 
to this conference to agree on any such 
course of action. We must work off 
the Creative Urge in some other 
sas 

Cries from all over the Plane inter- 
rupted the speaker. 

“What about a few fast chukkers of 
euchre?” 

“I’m for cutting out paper-dolls! 
Paper-dolls, J say! Anybody with me?” 








Theatre . bY Ralph Barton 


“Let’s all learn Esperanto!” 

“Let’s play leap-frog! Remember 
what Napoleon said: ‘An army travels 
on its stomach.’ Leap-frog will cure 
that creative headache.” 

“Anybody know where there’s a 
good stout flagpole?” 

During these outbursts, the speaker 
held his ground and dominated the 
crowd. 

“None of these suggestions is worth 
a dime,” he continued. “I refer you 
to G. A. Henty, Chapter XVIII, verses 
21 to 38. We must find some creative 
work that is more engrossing, that will 





Etiquette for theatregoers: When invited 
to dine and go to a musical show you have 
already seen four times, accept with a pleasant 
smile. 
take more time, that will keep us up 
nights. We must work not only for 
ourselves, but for each other and for 
the good of the people. We must do 
the sort of creative work that people 
think they could do if they only lived 
abroad. We must, in a word, write 
some plays.” 

Shrieks of approval shook the Plane 
as this suggestion fell from the speak- 
er’s lips. Pandemonium reigned. The 
delegates formed themselves into ser- 
pents and danced around the hall, 
shouting, weeping. The demonstra- 
tion lasted all day Wednesday, and a 
night shift, nominated during the eve- 
ning, kept things going into Thursday. 
On Friday afternoon, ringleaders 
sprang up and formed the one hundred 
and twenty-nine, or more, delegates 
into six teams and appointed a captain 
to rule over each of them. Then a 
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recess was declared over the week-end. 

On Monday morning work began in 
earnest. The captains of the teams were 
supplied with manila paper and pen. 
cils and each went off into a corner— 
which was easy for them to do since 
the Spiritual Plane happened to be a 
hexagon—and wrote a play. Along 
about lunch time, when the plays were 
all finished, the privates in the teams 
were told off and given rdles to play, 
and things to do back-stage, and cos. 
tumes and scenery to design and such- 
like occupations until every one of the 
delegates had a job to perform and it 
wasn't any time at all, after that, that 
they had all worked off the gnawing 
of the Creative Urge and could go back 
to bed again and sleep in peace. 

The plays, of course, weren’t very 
good plays, but that didn’t matter, 
They weren't written to be good plays. 
Spring was coming, and there were a 
lot of theatres empty, and writing plays 
was simply the best remedy anybody 
had suggested at the meeting. Any- 
body with an idle $3 in his pocket can 
go round, if he hurries, and see what 
bad plays they are and prove something 
to himself. 

One of the plays is entitled “Virtue’s 
Bed,” and has to do with a woman who 
tries, and tries until the perspiration 
pours off her forehead, to live down a 
lurid past. Another is called “Lady 
Clara.” In that one, Florence Nash is 
a poor little girl from Limehouse who 
comes into a fortune and crashes into 
London society. “Penal Law 2010” is 
another of the plays. This one works 
itself up, grunt by grunt, to a big court- 
room scene. Its author is said to have 
been a respectable lawyer before he 
came down with the Creative Urge. 

“Little Orchid Annie” is about a 
blonde gold-digger who does her dig- 
ging with a vaguely reminiscent 
naiveté. It has been five years now 
since “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” was 
published and it gets harder and hard- 
er to do a really good imitation. The 
Rothstein murder is gone into in 
“Room 349”—gone into about a milli- 
metre. And the sixth play is “Step- 
ping Sisters,” which, to break the 
monotony, has an idea buried deep in 
it somewhere. Well, at least, no one 
has written a play before about the 
effects of the war and the new order 
on three ex-burlesque queens, have 
they? 


















IN “LADY CLARA” AND IN “THREE LITTLE GIRLS.” 
Florence Nash and Martha Lorber. 
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MiLowvies.- bY Tiarry HPwans 


“Free and Easy” 


T IS a relief to know that Buster 
Keaton has passed through the 
ordeal of the talkies without detri- 

ment to his remarkable sense of com- 
edy. For years Mr. Keaton’s expression- 
less face and individual style have rep- 
resented the very funniest moments 
that the silent movie had to offer, and 
because of his mastery of pantomime 
the idea of conversation seemed super- 
fluous. We believe that he is one of 
the few screen art- 
ists who could have 
gone on for years 
making silent films 
that would have 
been highly enter- 
taining, but they 
would never have 
had the boxoffice 
appeal that his 
talkie work will 
create. The public 
wants to hear chat- 
ter, and _ Buster, 
thank heaven, has 
a voice that suits 
his personality. His 
singing and danc- 
ing will surprise 
you. 

Constructed with 
the one thought of 
providing the star 
with suitable gag 
situations, “Free 
And Easy” is an en- 
tertaining comedy 
that provides fun 
for the entire fam- 
ily. The old story 
about a boy from a 
hick town crashing Hollywood makes 
it possible to introduce other film celeb- 
rities, which never fails to please the 
folks in the audience. One of these 
personages is Director Fred Niblo, who 
puts on a performance that completely 
outclasses most of his hired help. In 
the future they will do well to keep 
Fred in the background. William 
Haines also appears for a brief bit dur- 
ing which his identity is confused with 
that of Mr. Keaton . . . a situation that 
creates more giggles than Bill afforded 
us during an entire evening with his 
latest film, “The Girl Said No.” 

Metro-Goldwyn presents another ad- 
dition to its collection of rare antiques 


in the person of that grand old trouper, 
Trixie Friganza, a veteran comedienne 
who may prove as popular as Marie 
Dressler. She is a big help in this one. 
Other featured players are Anita Page 
and Robert Montgomery’. . . pleasant 
and capable. Mr. Montgomery’s voice 
double also deserves a word of com- 
mendation for his sweet warbling. 
After coasting along neatly and af- 
fording a continuous air of gayety, the 
picture goes in for a touth of “laugh- 
clown-laugh” in the closing scenes, a 


“What's that, Mr. Peebles—no matinee today—an’ after me bringin’ 
Lucy 86 miles to see “Green Pastures.’” 


circumstance that adds nothing to the 
picture and is, we think, poor show- 
manship. The idea that the public 
likes a suggestion of a tear with its fun 
has been greatly exaggerated. 

“Free And Easy” is good diversion. 


‘‘Paramount On Parade” 


ARAMOUNT’S showoff for _ its 

highest salaried performers is one of 
the bigger and better displays of whole- 
sale talent. There is no denying the 
thrill the average motion picture cus- 
tomer experiences in viewing these 
films which present the stars in droves 
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—a thrill which is certainly justified in 
“Paramount On Parade,” as Miss Elsie 
Janis has shown rare judgment in se. 
lecting the different parlor tricks for 
the Big Names. Sharing honors with 
Supervisor Janis for this thoroughly 
entertaining spectacle are Cameramen 
Harry Fischbeck and Victor Milner and 
Dance Director David Bennett. 

The cast includes everybody of im- 
portance under the Paramount banner, 
Chevalier (he makes several appear- 
ances), Ruth Chatterton, George Ban- 

croft, Clara Bow 

(singing a song, 

and pretty cute, 

too), Nancy Car. 
roll (her dancing is 
the most attractive 
thing we have ever 
seen her do), Bud- 
dy Rogers, Lillian 

Roth, Dennis King, 

William Powell, 

Clive Brook, Eve- 

lyn Brent, Gary 

Cooper, Zelma 

O’Neal, _ Richard 

Arlen, Mary Brian, 

and dozens more. 

Special mention is 

due the Masters of 

Ceremonies . . . 

Jack Oakie, Leon 

Errol (who man- 

ages to be funny 

without recourse to 
his weak’ leg) and 

“Skeets” Gallagher. 

They work smooth- 
~ ly and do not hog 

the picture. 

Of all the acts, 
and there are plenty 
of good ones, the two that we select 
as the most entertaining are Helen 
Kane’s pooh-pooh-pah-doo school and 
the skit in which little Mitzi Green 
imitates Chevalier and Charley Mack 
(of Moran and Mack). Perhaps we 
are becoming child conscious, which is 
a terrible thing for a bachelor to be- 
come. This uncannily proficient young- 
ster is the first infant prodigy to be 
placed under a regular contract by 
Paramount. 

Good tunes, beautiful color photog- 
raphy, clever sketches and intelligent 
direction. “Paramount On Parade” is 
highly recommended. 

(Continued on Page 28) 





Movte Explainer enlarges his sphere. 


Life at Home 


CHICAGO—The annual statement 
of the Chicago Yellow Cab Company’s 
Lost and Found Department says: 

Besides one patron who forgot a bass- 
drum, one woman forgot a century 
plant and a can of beans, and half a 
dozen persons ieft their store teeth. 
One hundred flasks were left behind, 
but the company reported only three of 
them contained anything. 


SOUTH BEND, Ind—His wife 
forgave him when Frank Trackels 
traded their daughter’s lavalliere for a 
drink, but when he traded a stuffed 
raccoon, a family heirloom, to a boot- 
legger, that was the last straw. Mrs. 
Georgie Trackels mentioned both 
stances in a suit for divorce. 


IOLA, Wis.—R. I. Anderson, Social- 
ist, had been a candidate for various 
local offices for twenty-four years. At 
the village election recently he finally 
won, being elected to the Village Presi- 
dency. He polled a combination of 
Socialist and wet votes and his candi- 
dacy was aided by his promise to work 
for a reduction in the village’s electric 


light bill. 


EDENTON, N. C.—Rainey Sircum, 
local merchant, erected a blackboard 
twenty feet long and four feet high in 
his store and gave notice through the 
local newspaper that he was going to 
post the names of delinquent customers 
in large letters unless they came in 
and settled accounts. The response was 
immediate. 


CHICAGO—The value of gin as a 
fur restorative was argued before Judge 
John L. Lupe. 

“Tt revives the fiber, makes the fur 
glisten, and keeps away moths,” Jacob 
Cohen said, in explaining why he had 
a gallon of the substance in his fur 
store. 


NEW YORK—Mrs. Ruth Bryan 
Owen, who represents Florida in the 
House, regrets that “Congress is so 
often in the humorous columns of the 
newspapers.” She told the League for 
Political Education she wished the pub- 
lic could see the long hours congress- 
men put in at their offices looking after 
the affairs of their constituents. 


COLUMBIA, S. C.—Employees of 
the advertising department of the Co- 
lumbia Record were astonished to get 
this ad copy: 

“Ladies and Gentlemen, Friends and 
Seekers: Buy your corn whiskey from 
us. Pure charred corn whiskey. De- 
livered any time, day or night. 

“Probably this looks too bold to be 
true, but if you think so give us a call 
and follow instructions. Anyone that 
wants it, officers and all. 

“Prices are $1 per pint, $2 per quart, 
$4 per half-gallon. Nothing over half- 
gallon delivered.” 

A telephone number was attached. A 
Negro boy brought the ad with $6 to 
pay for it. 
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Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Morning After 


ORNING, Emily.” Mr. 
Smith managed to make it 
sound almost natural. 

“Libertine!” said Mrs. Smith. 

“Oh, Em’ly!” said Smith. Then he 
noticed that in spite of the fact it was 
but ten o'clock, Mrs. Smith was wear- 
ing her hat. It startled him. He point- 
ed to it. He said, “Hat?” 

Mrs. Smith merely looked at him 
and hurried on to the breakfast room. 
He followed her gloomily. Still more 
gloomily he sat down. Then he point- 
ed to the hat again. He said, “Why?” 

“Because I’m going out,” said Mrs. 
Smith. 

Now he was really surprised. He 
said, “Out?” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Smith. “Really, 
Robert, I don’t want to talk to you.” 

Ever since he had awakened to the 
memory of their unfortunate meeting 
in the Cog d’Or the night 
before, Smith had _ been 
steeling himself for this 
encounter. He had ex- 
pected brimstone and thun- 
der and many long words, 
quite a few of which he 
didn’t think he’d under- 
stand, 

He picked up his news- 
paper. Then he put it 
down and drummed with 
his fingers on the table. 
Mrs. Smith raised her eye- 
brows at him, so he stop- 
ped. Finally, unable to 
stand it, he said, “I’m sorry 
about last night, Em’ly.” 

“You will be,” said Mrs. 
Smith and to his irritation 
plunged heartily at her 
breakfast. The silence lasted for 
perhaps two minutes. Then he saw 
Mrs. Smith was going to say some- 
thing. She put down her knife and 
fork and looked at him. He stif- 
fened a little in his chair, the way 
a man facing a firing squad will 
stiffen at the command, “Aim!” 

“Robert,” said Mrs. Smith. “We 
have been married a great many 
years.” 

“I should say we have!” said Smith. 
Mrs. Smith looked at him, harder. 





“The children are all 
married now. They're 
happy.” 

“Bobby married a nice 
girl,” said Smith. Then he 
thought his ears must be 
kidding him. Mrs. Smith said, “I’m 
through, Robert.” 

“What?” 

“I’m going to divorce you. 
the way now to my lawyer.” 

For a second Smith was stunned. 
Divorce was something fellers talked 
about. Had theories about. It didn’t 
actually Aappen to one. He knew he 
should say something; wanted most 
awfully to say something—the right 
thing. 

He said, “That’s why you have your 
hat on.” 

“Moron!” said Mrs. Smith. “Is that 
all you can say when I tell you I’m on 
my way to divorce you?” 

“Yes,” said Smith truthfully. 

For a long time he studied his wife’s 
face. He seemed to be thinking. 
Then he said, “You’re right, Em'ly, 
we've been married 
a long, long time.” 

It was not the 
thing to say. Mrs. 
Smith picked up 
her fork. She was 


I’m on 


wondering whether to throw it at him 
or ignore the remark. She put it down 
again. He said, “Where going?” 

“The house at Newport. I’ve wired 
them to open it and Willingdrift’s go- 
ing up this morning.” 

“No,” said Smith. 

Mrs. Smith rang a silver bell. Its 
happy tinkle seemed out of place—like 
the sunshine and the birds that were 
singing in the park across the Avenue, 
When the footman came she told him 
to send Willingdrift to her. 

He appeared in street clothes. It was 
the first time in all the fifteen years 
he’d buttled for the Smiths that either 
of them had ever seen him enter the 
breakfast room in street clothes. 

He stood between them, looking from 
one to the other. Mrs. Smith said, 
“I’m going to the Newport house to- 
day, Willingdrift. I want you to leave 
for there at once.” 

Smith had been staring at him. Now 
he said, “Look at the feller’s clothes, 
Emily.” 

Willingdrift said, “I’m giving notice, 
Madam,” and waited. 

At times, under extreme 
Smith’s mind, usually a kaleidoscope, 
took on the simple logic of a child. He 
said, “Why?” 


(Continued on Page 27) 


stress, 


“Emly, you leave me crushed. 
broken, but . . . I forgive you.” 
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Beautifying the Science of Time Telling 


“Two things,’ says Hepburne Snibe, “‘are making Babbitts of us 
all... The Calendar and the Clock! The constant sight of numbers 
drives poetry from our souls.” 

Snibe’s substitute, the Animovoxometer, fulfills the duties of both 
and feeds the aesthetic sense to boot. In this device, the month is 
indicated by the roar of one of twelve month-conscious lions . . . the 
day, by the bleat of one of thirty trained antelopes . . . the hour, by 
the clucking of one of a dozen turtles ... while the chirp of one of 
sixty chickadees tells you the minute! 

In the scene above, as the reader can see at a glance, it is the 
thirteenth day of June, and the time is precisely 2:29. 
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Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
See page 26 
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‘(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 


WStrREET Scene. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Life, love and death mill about 
in a wretched New York side-street. Elmer 
Rice’s prize-winning drama. 

*kJournEy’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—Eng- 
lish actors in the best of all war plays. 
*®Birp In Hanp. Forty-ninth Street. $3.85— 
Three travelers help an English innkeeper 
marry his daughter to the squire’s son. 

Drinkwater’s pleasant comedy. 

*Ir’s A Wise Cnitv. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Yesterday’s unmentionable sub- 
jects Belascoed into an amusing comedy. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE—Eva Le Galli- 
enne’s big things done in a small way. 

*Srrictty DisHonoraB_e. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—An evil thought in a speak- 
easy turns to love, marriage and eleven 
children. The most enjoyable comedy in 
town. 

*Susway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The thrilling solution of an in- 
genious murder which is committed before 
your eyes in a subway car. 

*%June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Howls of laughter at Tin Pan Alley, 
by Ring Lardner and George S. Kaufman. 

WBERKELEY Square. Lyceum. $4.40—A young 
American of our times dreams himself into 
XVIIIth century London. Leslie Howard's 
exquisite acting. Closing next week. 

WMENDEL, Inc. George M. Cohan. $3.00— 
Observations on life and business in the 
Potash and Perlmutter vein. 

*%Younc Sinners. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—A brace of spoiled, rich children 
come to grips with the Vital Urge. Fear- 
fully naughty, but well done. 

®MicwaEL Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—A. A. Milne’s sticky but pleasing account 
of a mess that arrives to a young author 
and his wife. 


TEMPERANCE ORATOR: 


*Deatu Taxes A Hormway. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Death takes a few 
days off to associate with mortals and find 
out how it feels. Philip Merivale is su- 
perb. 

*&kTue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Grace George in a charm- 
ing comedy of divorce and remarriage by 
St. John Ervine. 

Nancy’s Private Arran. Longacre—Trite 
and trashy comedy about a dowdy wife 
who takes off her horn-rimmed spectacles 
and holds her husband. 

*Resounp. Plymouth. $3.85—Hope Williams 
holds her husband against a vampire. Every 
speech a bright remark. 

*®Disyonorep Lapy. Empire. $4.40—Katharine 
Cornell cold-blooded murder, 
but the audiences like her anyway. 

*®Topaze. Music Box. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85— 
Brilliant and highly comic satire about 
grafting officials in France. Frank Morgan 
is excellent. 

*&Tue Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Mutiny in the death house. 
As far as melodrama can go without shat- 
tering your nervous system. 

Apron Srrincs. Forty-Eighth Street—Mam- 
ma’s advice to her son persists from the 
grave. Extremely slight comedy. 

*Tue Prutrocrat. Vanderbilt. $3.00—The Co- 
burns in a weak dramatization of Tark- 
ington’s novel. 

*&Tue Appre Cart. Alvin. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Bernard Shaw holds forth tiresome- 
ly on the subject of Democracy vs. Mon- 
archy. 

*&Tue Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
The ignorant darky’s idea of the Bible 
story beautifully, humorously and _rever- 
ently done. 

*Tue Brive Guost. 
nonsense. 

*A MontH In Tue Country. Guild. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $3.85—Alla Nazimova does a 
fine job of Turgenev’s comedy of Russian 
country life. 

*Tue Orv Rascar. Bijou. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Awful stuff, but interesting be- 
cause William Hodge deserts the Pure and 
Noble for smut. 

*Horer Universe. Martin Beck. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Philip Barry’s strange attempt 
to find out what we are all coming to. 


commits a 


Forrest. 


$3.00——Spook 


Some advocate moderation—others demand 


prohibition. So I ask you, what really is the great drink question? 


A Voice: What'll you have? 


—Everybody’s. 


*Uncre Vanya. Cort. $3.85—Civilized bore. 
dom. Jed Harris’ fine production of Chek. 
hov’s play, with Lillian Gish’s beautify! 
performance. 

*Vintue’s Bev. Hudson. $2.50—Dul! drama 
about a lady with a past trying to make 
society. 

*®Lapy Ciara. Booth. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—Cute stuff on much the same subject. 
With Florence Nash. 

LirtLe Orcuip Annie. Eltinge—Trash about 
a gold-digger. 
*%Room 349. National. 
the Rothstein murder. 
SrEepPING Sisters. Belmont—Low farce about 
three burlesque queens. 
Courtesan. President—A play with one char- 
acter. 


$3.00—Trash about 


Musical 


WEart Carroiy’s SKetcu Book. Forty-Sixth 
Street. $6.60—Carroll’s best, with Will 
Mahoney. 

*Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue and one of the most colorful and enter- 
taining musicals about. 

*%kFirty Mitton FrencuMEN. Lyric. $6.60— 
Cole Porter’s music to the antics of the 
Americans in Paris. 

*SrrikE Up Tue Bann. Times Square. $6.60 
—Music and lyrics by the Gershwins, 
comedy by Clark and McCullough. A 
great show with an intelligent book. 

®Simpce Simon. Ziegfeld. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 
$6.60—Ed Wynn and Harriet Hoctor in 
an excellent Ziegfeld show. 

WTuHeE INTERNATIONAL Revue. Majestic. $5.50 
-—Harry Richman and Jack Pearl, among 
others, in an extravagant but cheap affair. 

Fiyinc Hicu. Apollo—Bert Lahr invokes the 
loudest laugh ever heard in a_ theatre. 
Urban’s settings are notable. 

Jonica. Craig—Nice little second-rate musical 
comedy. 

W&Turee Littte Girrs. Shubert. $5.50—Lavish 
show from the German, mounted on a re- 
volving stage. 


Movies 


Free Anp Easy, Paramount On Parane and 
Hortp EverytHinc—In this issue. 

Younc Man OF Mannatran—Monta Bell's 
intelligent direction of a splendid cast in 
Fannie Hurst’s story. See it. 

Hicu Society Biues—For the Janet Gaynor: 
Charley Farrell fans. We used to be one 
before they started talking and singing. 

JourNey’s Enp—Faithful version of the stage 
play. One of the finest talkies to date. 

Unper A Texas Moon—Frank Fay as a high- 
ly amusing Mexican Romeo with Armida 
Myrna Loy, Raquel Torres and a good 
theme song. 

Heu’s Harsor—Hell, no. 

LumMMox—Winifred Westover’s moving por- 
trayal of a drudge’s ‘soul. Courageous di- 
rection by Herbert Brenon. 

Mammy—Jolson is always interesting but the 
music and story are not. 

Tue Girt Saw No—That makes it unanr- 
mous. 

THe Man From Branxiey’s—John Barty: 
more’s description of the life and habits of 
the scarab is the best piece of screen farce 
in years. 

Captain Or Toe Guarp—To be avoided. 

MamsBa—Noisy recording and a wobbly story 
spoil Jean Hersholt’s fine performance. 


(Continued on Page 30) 








HonEYMo ON 
HAPPINESS 


Shy high 


“See that rangy bronzed fellow with the slim brunette,” 
said the boss of the flying field. “They used to come over 
here late every afternoon to watch the planes. Anyone could 
tell they were engaged; they weren’t out of each other’s sight 
for a second. Finally, they decided to go up. It was a short 
flight, just over the ridge and back, and I saw them as they 
stepped from the cabin. Both wore a blissful expression. 
She spoke first: “Wasn’t it simply marvelous!’ 

“After that they flew pretty regularly. Then, first thing I 
knew, he was on the field in flying togs and going over the 
training ship with McAuliffe. 

“A few weeks later he was asking me what I thought of 
the Curtiss Robin. Well, I said, she holds the world’s endur- 
ance record but I wouldn’t let records alone influence me. I’d 
consider the construction and the outfit that made it. Now, the 
Robin is a cabin plane. That gives you comfort. Its fuselage 
is of tubular alloy steel construction, providing strength far 
beyond any actual requirement. That gives you safety and 
reduces upkeep and depreciation. As for stability, the Robin 
is so easy to handle, it practically flys itself. You see, it’s 
built by Curtiss-Wright and they have the greatest engineer- 
ing staff in the country. As for price, Curtiss-Wright puts 
out a Robin, powered with an OX5 engine, at $2,495. Un- 
limited production facilities, I guess, is the reason they can 
give so much plane at the figure. Even with the bigger en- 
gines, the Challenger and Whirlwind, Robin prices are low. 

“*T’'m sold on it myself,’ agreed the young fellow, and then, 
grinning, “What’s your opinion of it for a honeymoon?’ 

“Yes, he got his Robin. But I don’t see how it left the 
ground with all the ribbons and shoes that were tied to it. 
A few days after the wedding when I went South to go over 
a new service field, I spotted their ship. A mechanician 
satisfied my curiosity. “Oh, them,’ he said, ‘those love birds 
are stayin’ at the Inn. They'll go up about sunset so’s to get 
closer to the moon.’ 

“They’re back now, as you see. He has a local electric 
refrigerator agency and he flys twice a week to his home 
office in Cleveland to see about shipments and special 
orders. Doing quite a business, I hear.” 











The Robin Cabin Monoplane is now 
available in types and at prices to 
fit every need, A 4-passenger model 
»owered with 185 h. p. Curtiss Chal- 
Sous engine is $7,995; a3-passenger 
model with 165 h. p. Wright Whirl- 
wind is $5,995; and with the OX5 
engine, $2,495. 

Wheel landing gear is interchange- 
able with Edo Floats and the Robin 
may be converted to a seaplane in 
two hours. Curtiss Robin owners en- 
joy full day and night service at forty 

ases throughout the country. 


’ ’ ’ ’ 


Detailed and illustrated literature 
about the Robin—the family plane of 
America—will be gladly sent you. 
Write Dept. R 11, Curtiss-Robertson 
Airplane Mfg.Co., division of Curtiss- 
Wricut, 27 West 57th St., New York. 


Me) CURTISS ROBIN 


amas For Business - Pleasure - Instruction 
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Reprinted from Lire, Aug. 17, 1905 


The blind leading the blind. 


Reprinted from LIFE, 
July 8, 1909. 


Arms and the man. 


IN THE SwIM. Reprinted from Lirt, Sept. 27, 19 
Dedicated to extravagant women. 
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Pass the Murads 


A tabloid newspaper offering $1.00 
each for “embarrassing moment” letters 
received the following epistle: 

“I work on an early night shift in a 
steel plant. I got home an hour early 
last night and there I found another 
man with my wife. I was very much 
embarrassed. Please send me $2.00 as 
my wife was also embarrassed.” 

The editor, so we are told, sent a 
check for $3.00, admitting the possi- 
bility that the stranger, too, might have 
been embarrassed. —Exchange. 


Gvarp: So long, see you in hell. 
Tackte: Yeah, you social climber. 
—Penn. Punch Bowl. 


Sue: How dare you, with your scan- 
dalous past, propose to me? It wouldn't 
take much for me to throw you down- 
stairs and turn the dogs on you! 

He: Am I to take that as a refusal? 

—Burr. 


ometssmrnies tO dissatisfied 


your watch where they can see you and 
say so they can hear you, “Well, I 


must be going home now.” shavers 
Here is good news. Five unique features have 
Oo e won 86% of the men who try this remarkable 


shaving cream. A test offered, free. 


ENTLEMEN: A free trial test is “leaders” in the soap field. Thus it is 
the method we've employed to in- _ natural that our laboratories would not 
troduce Palmolive Shaving Cream. For rest content until our shaving cream 

if it zs all we claim, we win new users was worthy to join that group. 
La Salle at Madison Street | to it. 86% of the men who have tried 129 ioe ie aieced ite own 
CHICAGO Palmolive Shaving Cream abandon all formulas. The 130th time they were 
other methods for it—tell their friends successful. Their idea was to make a 
—make claims you might doubt if we shaving cream in which olive oil would 
printed them. play a prominent part in easing the ac- 
For 67 years we tion of the blade. Five great advan- 

have been making tages result. 











Are they what you are seck- 
ing? Then won't you make our 
5 Features test? The responsibility is ours. 
ee oh | Malkiplies itself ia We undertake to win you, in 7 
In the heart of Chica- 4 Wp ’ lather 250 times. test shaves. A fair trial. we be- 
go’s Loop — Nearest to #¥ y . ’ » Gatien hho beced in lieve, will do it. So won't you 
veritas Geis | i pore mail the coupon, please? 

wah fullness for 10 min- 
1.000 Rooms—Five . : utes on the face. 1 ee ee 


Famous Restaurants — got fey 7 S H AVE S FRE E 


hold the hairs erect 
Coffee Shop — Garage. and acanof Palmolive AfterShaving Talc 





for shaving. 


. Fine after-effects 
due to palm and 


» Rooms from $2.50 up ff olive oil content. 


~—Fixed Price Meals 


45c to $1.50. 
y ry vane ways HOUR-Broadcast every Wed- 
nesday-from 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Eastern time; 7:3) 
_ Best Hotel Value in Chicago | . to 8:30 p. m., Central time; 6:30 to 7:30 p. m. 
7 Mountain time; 5:30 to 6:30 p. m., Pacific Coast 
time-over WEAF and 39 stations associated with 
The National Broadcasting Company. 5257 « 
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a Pe WIT y 


Simp'y insert your name and address and mail to 
Palmolive, Dept. M-870 P, O. Box 375, Grand 
Central Post Office, New York City. 








vee eames ats 


peeresonshowswooese, 





“(Please print your Tame and address) 


sie 











This Year—It’s Europe 








“The voyage 
was all too 
short . e @ .-* 


A common sentiment in regard 
to our TOURIST Third Cabin. And 
no wonder, when the food Is so ex- 
cellent, the service so exemplary, 
fellow passengers so agreeable... 
everything, in short, so exactly as 
it should be! And think of the money 


saved ... with rates as low as 


$405 (up) sISS (up) 


one way round trip 


From New York, Boston and Mont- 
real to principal Evropean ports. 


LIFE’S Summer eed 
Contest 


What’s in a name? Every inhabi- 
tant in these United States who hap- 
pens to own a summer cottage thinks 
that the name he has painted over the 
front door is just about as clever as all 
get out. Well, here’s his chance to 
cash in on it! Lire will pay $5 apiece 
for cottage names that are really clever. 
Come on, you summer cottagers! 


Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail, This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
. * oa 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

* . * 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case LiFe’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

* * = 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. 


amount will be refunded. 
a 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


* * * 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 


Any excess 


Choice of Majestic, world’s largest 
ship; Belgenland, famous world 





IGHT, { 


cruiser; the superb new Britannic; ae <Y Ine. & LIFE’s TICKET SERVICE 


Doric, and many others, including 60 East 42nd St., N York, N. Y 
as n -» New York, N. Y. 


TOURIST SHIPS de luxe Purchase Order 
News REEL. 


Dear LiFe 
Prize fight, Dublin. 





— S$. 5S. Penniand and S. S$. Western- 
land, now carrying TOURIST Third 
Cabin as the highest class on board 
in former Cabin accommodations. 
S. $. Minnekahda, carrying TOURIST 
Third Cabin exclusively. 


*Q d from a p 


I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of Show) 





(No. Seats) . (Date) 


r’s letter to us. 





30 Principal Offices In the United States 
and Canada. Main Office, No. 1 Broadway, 
New York. Authorized agents everywhere. 


WHITE STAR LINE 


RED STAR LINE 
ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE 


international Mercantile Marine Company 


Gi 
NTI 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water, 
after meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balto., Md. 


| 
| 


A famous American golfer was re- 
cently presented with a completely fur- 
nished home by his admirers. This 
will come as a surprise to those who 
have always imagined that a really keen 
golfer has no use for a home. 

—The Humorist. 
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(Address) 
Enclosed 
— 








Check for $ 

















Willingdrift 


(Continued from Page 20) 


“Why?” said Mrs. Smith. “Why nothing! You're going 
to Newport with me, Willingdrift.” 

“I’m leaving,” said Willingdrift and launched into a 
short speech of gratitude, obviously prepared, bowed and 
left the room. 

“Hurr,” said Smith. “It’s contagious. Terrible. You 
go. Good old Willing who’s been here forever, like 
you—he goes. Footman’ll go, chauffeur’ll go, by God I'll 
have to go myself!” 

He stood up. Inspiration had come to him. He said, 
“I know I’m old and not, hurr, ’sattractive as was. I 
know you're tired, an’ I want you to know that I forgive 
you! Em’ly, you leave me, Willing, footman, chauffeur 
leave me. Crushed, broken, but I forgive you!” 

With his shoulders bowed he walked from the room; 
through the great hall to his study where he locked himself 
in. Mrs. Smith watched him go. For just a moment as 
she sat there watching him go forever out of her life, she 
was sorry: genuinely, wifely sorry. Then the humiliation 
of the night before swept over her. 

“And a very good thing if he does feel bad,” she said. 
She got up. “Libertine!” she added, and on the impetus 
of this rode from the house. 

In the study, Smith lay sunk deep in an arm chair. 
Then he picked up the telephone and gave the operator 
a number. When it answered he said, “Hello?” Then 
he said, “Hurr” and “Hello” three times before he found, 
it being a French set, he’d absentmindedly been talking 
into the receiver. With a clever twist he straightened 


; “Hello?” he said again. “Fifi?—at one-thirty?” B O ot S and B O tt | © S 


When he hung up a smile began to spread itself over Sen ben hehe Sect wth thecch com, 
his face. He looked like a little boy who’s been told school D'ye ton John Peel when he's fer, fer away. 
had to close because one of the pupils had smallpox. The D'ye ken his new drink that's won the day— 
smile grew until his moustaches, which had drooped all With his hounds and his horn in the morning? 
morning, stood out like sportive airedales. 

Presently he said, “Hot damn!” unlocked the door and 
sticking his head out, shouted for breakfast. Then he 
remembered about Willingdrift and the smile faded. He 
didn’t see how he could get along without him. Neither 


did Willingdrift, so after the quickest sort of a change D 
into morning coat, he brought the breakfast himself. ¢ ru Ss h » ry 
(Next Week Another Willingdrift Story) Brilliant in its bottle—more brilliant in the glass. Fresh or- 
. ange juice from choice tree-ripened fruit, rich in health vita- 
mins, and adroitly blended with a dash of lemon and lime, 


then livened with a taste of the peel and champagne car- 
bonation. 


For breakfast, for a draught from the saddle, or 
when the day's done—youthful in its sparkling fresh- 
ness—exhilarating as a point-to-point race, groomed 
like a royal hunter! 





As different from any other orange drink as a pint of the 
Widow's is different from ginger ale. With a politician's gift 


for mixing. 
gy. mn "Don't Squeeze 


—Pour!" 


Tune in Tuesday evening, 

10:30 N. Y. time—WJZ and 

Associated N.B.C. Stations 

—"Crush-Dry Cronies” with 
“Old Topper.” 


ORANGE CRUSH 
COMPANY 
World's Largest Producers 
of Citrus Fruit Drinks 

— Ontario, Cal. Chicago 

ty | ae New York 
OVS re, ; Town and Country Clubs, 
. fi ’ Hotels, Restaurants, Trains, 


RecumBENT Rapto ANNouNcER: And the next voice Se mms =! Steamers, and in the Finest 
you hear will be that of my attorney! Pantries Everywhere. 




















KNOTS 


THE long and short of the whole 
shaving proposition is double ac- 
tion. And each tube of Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream is filled with 
double-action shaves. 

Squibb’s is a 
pleasant way to avoid shaving 


Shaving with 
knots. The razor will not rasp 
or rip, for the first action shields 
your skin with an anti-friction 
balm. 

Your face will not feel dry and 
tight, for the second action of 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream restores 
the pliant oils that keep the skin 
supple and healthy. This extra 
action brings an extra feeling 
of velvet comfort. For shaving 
creams as a rule remove the 
delicate oils essential to the skin. 

Buy a tube of Squibb’s at your 
druggist’s tonight. 


Listen to Will Rogers each Sunday 

evening at 10 o’clock, New York 

time, over the Columbia Broad- 
casting System. 


20 @areny bamie/ 
SOG PEGLIOS YD 


SQUIB 


SHAVING CREAM 














Movies 


(Continued from Page 18) 


‘*Hold Everything” 


N THE stage “Hold Everything” 

was a musical comedy with tune- 
ful songs and sprightly dialog. On the 
screen it represents as dull an evening 
as you could spend at a charity bazaar. 
The answer is simple. In searching for 
the answer we have only to consider 
the cast. First there is Georges Car- 
pentier, a gentleman who was, un- 
doubtedly, a great pugilist in his day, 
which has nothing to do with the 
talkies. Georges sings as well as the 
average person who can carry a tune 
and has an indifferent screen person- 
ality. Then there is Joe E. Brown, who 
tries to imitate the peculiar stage man- 
nerisms of that inimitable comedian, 
Bert Lahr; a thing that he can no more 
do than Mr. Lahr could imitate him. At 
that, Joe manages to furnish whatever 
real amusement the picture offers. 
Winnie Lightner is handicapped by 
mediocre songs and the performance of 
Sally O’Neil (aided and abetted by a 
voice double) is nothing to afford a 
topic of dinner conversation. 

Among the many __inexplainable 
things in the production is the omis- 
sion of the song, “Hold Everything,” 
from the score, a fact which leads us 
to believe that the persons responsible 
for this picture did not have their 
minds on their work. 

Decidedly, no. 


CoLLEcE: You say you are going to 
marry a woman with a $10,000-a-year 
income and you try to convince me that 
it’s a love match. 

Wuarton: It is. I love money. 

—Penn. Punch Bowl. 


“What should one do when one has 
spilt red ink on a valuable carpet?” 
asks a correspondent. In the case of a 
married man, it is perfectly simple; he 
merely listens. —The Humorist. 


Fifty million powder puffs were sold 
in this country last year. Some lucky 
manufacturers are making hay while 
the nose shines. —Punch. 

















HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


Lexington Ave., 49th-50th Sts. 
NEW YORK 


800 ROOMS 
with Bath and RADIO 
Single $3-5 Double $5-6 
Suites $10 to $15 
Attractive Monthly Rates 
S. Gregory Taylor, Pres. 





Spring 
Tours to 


BERMUDA 








|5 Days — $76 and up 
16 Days — $82 and up 


Incl. First Class Ship and Hotel 
Accommodations 


Correspondingly low Spring rates for 


8-9-12-13-14-15 Days 


Bermuda’s coral beaches and 
joyous round of sports and 
social frolics are only 48 hours 
away — 48 hours of trans- 
atlantic luxury and pleasure. 
Back again in five days, if 
necessary, feeling as though 
you’d been away just twice 
as long. These special rates 
are all in your favor. 


Regular sailings on new 20,000-ton 
motorship “Bermuda” and the fa 
mous “Fl. St. George.” Ships sail 
direct from dock todock. NodSmit 
transfer by tender at Hamilton. 


This year the “*Bermuda”™ 
will remain in service during 
May—sailing May 3, 10, 17, 
24. 

S. S. **Veendam’’ 


“Bermuda” in July. 


joins the 
Make vaca- 
tion reservations now, 


FURNESS 


“Sermuda - 


34 Whitehall St. (where Broadway begins) 


565 Fifth Ave., New York or any Authorized agent 
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e,Life J LE MOMENT HUMILIANT 


Pig (THE HUMILIATING MOMENT) 





May 16, 1930 
Vol. 95 Number 2480 When your cheval 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, refuses the jump and you neatly describe 

Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York “ cs . > 3 

i a perfect parabola in the air... retain 

Lire is published every Friday, simultane- ‘ . : : 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- your sang-froid (pronounced composure) 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered “ 

J. S. Patent Office. 
text and illustrations in LIFE are copy- 
For Reprint rights in Great Britain ; 
to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, ‘ be nonchalant * 2 8 
- Lane, London, E. C., England. The 
foreign trade supplied from Lires London : ~ 
Ofice, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, = L IG BOT 
E. C. . 

No contributions will be returned unless ac- = 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. A M U 
LIFE es not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


R A D 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 
42nd St., New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 





A man city-bound on a tramcar the 
“morning after” was accosted by the 
conductor as follows: 

“Well, sir, I hope you arrived home 
safe last night.” 

“Why, of course I got home safe; 
why shouldn’t I?” 

“Well, it’s like this. While you were 
in this car late last night a lady got 
in and you offered her your seat.” 

“What of that?) Whilst I recognize 
the equality of the sexes, I nevertheless 
also remember that the age of civility is 
still alive.” a 7 eee =" gaa 

“Of course, sir, just as you say, but I ZS = 
thought it a little peculiar as you and ss (JA 
the lady were the only passengers in the 
tram at the time.” —Pearson’s. 






































(PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY 


DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS) 


“You're scared to fight.” © P. Lorillard Co. 

“T ain’t; but me mother’ll lick me.” 

“An’ how'll she know?” 

“She'll see the doctor goin’ to your 
house.” —The Outspan. 





HOTEL 


Hotel Syracuse 
, offers the tourist jf 
and traveler a jj 
most delightful § 
place in which 
to stay. Its re- 
finements, its 
comforts, its 
wonderful food 
and service 
make it one of 
America’s finest 
Hotels. 600 out- 
side rooms with 
bath. 


Powers Hotel, Rochester N. Y. 


Under Same Management. 


see 














Te Se om te 


“Guests again!! Well, 1 suppose 'l have to 7 G O'THEMALL mS ¥ 
go 12 and entertain them as usual.” i la ia up a eee ee ee, ee 


ail 
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DAVEY || = 


TREE SURGERY 


REPELS PEPE SELRLI RL 
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7 
Local Service 
Davey Tree Surgeons live and work 
in your vicinity. They are not sent 
from Ohio for your work—they are all 
thoroughly trained in Kent, Ohio, 
after being carefully selected ; but they 
live near you and are available for 
large or small operations. Reasonable 
charges for working time only. 
factory guaranteed. Please 
consult your telephone directory for 
address and ’phone number of nearest 
branch office in the following cities: 


BOSTON ... SPRINGFIELD 
PITTSFIELD 
PROVIDENCE 
HARTFORD 
STAMFORD 
NEW YORK CITY 
WHITE PLAINS 
PATCHOGUE, L. I. 
HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
ALBANY ...SYRACUSE 
ROCHESTER... BUFFALO 
TORONTO ... MONTREAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J. 
PHILADELPHIA 
ADDINGHAM, PA. 
GERMANTOWN, PA. 
BALTIMORE . .. WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURGH 
CLEVELAND 
TOLEDO...COLUMBUS 
DAYTON .. . CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS...LOUISVILLE 
DETROIT 
GRAND RAPIDS 
CHICAGO 
OCONOMOWOC, WIS. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DES MOINES 
ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
TULSA, OKLA. 
NEW ORLEANS... MEMPHIS 
NASHVILLE... ATLANTA 
CHARLOTTE, N. C 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO., 
Inc., Home Office, 461 City Bank Bldg. 
Kent, Ohio 
MartTIN L. Davey 
President and General Manager 


Satis- 
service 


JOHN DAVEY 
1846-1923 
Father of Tree Surgery 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 


. - ~ 
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(Continued from Page 22) 


ij: | Records 


THere’s OnE More River To Cross, 

Swinc Low Sweet CHARIOT 
Old timers remodeled for 1930 consump- 
tion. 


Act I Want Is Just One, 

SwEEPIN’ THE CLoups Away 
Maurice Chevalier . . 
no whicher. 


| 
| 
| 


(Victor) 


Happy Feet, 
A Bencu In Tue Park 
Paul Whiteman plays two corking 
numbers from The King of Jazz. 
(Columbia) 


good 


1 Don’t NEED ATMOSPHERE, 
| Home’s Heaven, Heaven’s Home 
| «The last word in dance music, by George 


Olsen. (Victor) 


| Sheet Music 


“I Want Someone” (Jonica) 

“Tonight or Never” (Jonica) 

“Love's Happy Dream” (Three Little Girls) 

“The Letter Song” (Three Little Girls) 

“I Love You So Much” (Paramount on Pa- 
rade) 

Dancing the Devil 
Parade) 


Away” 


'Life’s All-American 
Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the Cover? 


The original painting will be 
presented to the girl who, 
in the opinion of 
David Robinson, 
most closely resembles it. 


| [IFE is going to debunk all beauty contests! 
het is no such thing as the American 
Beauty or “Miss America” and Lire 
The United States is full of Amer- 
ican Beauties and each one a different type. 


is going 


to prove it. 


The leading artists of the country are go- | 


ing to show their conceptions of the Ideal 


American Beauty and Lire is going to find | 
With such an | 
All-American Beauty Team, Lire will chal- 


their prototypes in the flesh! 


lenge the world! 


cover by David Robinson, have her send her 
photograph to Lire. NO NAMES OR PHO- 
TOGRAPHS WILL BE PUBLISHED. All 
photographs must be mailed within two weeks 
of the date on the cover to Lire’s All-Amer- 
ican Team, 60 East 42nd Street, New York, and 
none will be returned unless postage is en- 
closed. Professional artist’s models are barred. 


(30) 








(Columbia) | 


. than which there is 


| 


(Paramount on | 


LE YOU know of a girl who resembles this | 


MILES AND MILES 
OF MOUNTAIN LAKE 


FRAGRANT pines pierce the sky . . 
as smooth as lacquer . 


. calm water 
+ « no need to dig deep 
with your blade . . . just flowing, tireless strokes, 
Your “Old Town” floats like a fleecy cloud . . . 
the trip is one long glide. “Old Towns” are beau- 
tifully balanced—durable, sturdy and strong. 
They’re modeled after the Indians’ craftsman 
ship . . . reinforced through modern manufactur- 
ing methods, Your “Old Town” will go for year 
without any repairs. Free catalog shows and prices 
many models. As low as $67. Also shows big 


use; coabaniee dinghies; and speedy cooler 
= rite today. Old Town Canoe Co., 1126 Middle 
, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old lown Canoes 











RW e 
ravail™® 
SAUPSs 


At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co., 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 

















| TRAVELi, EUROPE 





59 


years of 
service 


INDEPENDENT 
Escorted 
Private Auto 


Bb TOURS 
athicoe tay Steamship TICKETS 


DEAN & DAWSON|id 
S12 FIFTH AVE, NEW YORK, N.¥ 














BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 





Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 35 











alms|olr| 


SNe 


The lass that loved a coast guard. 


1st prize of $50.00 won by 


Mrs. J. E. Waid 
P. O. Box 415 
Hartsdale, N. Y. 
Mrs. Davy Jones’ locker! 


2nd prize of $25.00 won by 


Clara W. Ridenour 
112 Park Avenue 
Saranac Lake, N. Y. 
Join the Navy and please the girl. 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


R. L. Sanders 
1428 E. Grand Avenue 
Des Moines, lowa 
“Coasting” did it! 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 


Gerard W. King 
28 Westminster Place 
Charlotte, N. a 
Prohibition enfarcement. 





1400 ROOMS 
EACH WITH BATH AND SHOWER 
$3-5 Sn. $4-7 TN. 
NEW YORK’s NEW HOTEL 


LINCOLN 


EIGHTH AVE., 44th to 45th STS. 


TIMES SQUARE 


TELEPHONE LACKAWANNA 1400 
A. W. BAYLITTS, Managing Director 











MOTOR BOATING...the luxury of sport 


Whether you view a speeding cruiser from a yacht club dock, or enjoy the exhilaration of gliding, 
mile after mile, enroute to another anchorage, you can well appreciate that this is traveling 
with greatest luxury and freedom. Eyes, accustomed to close buildings and shadowy 
vistas, expand naturally and gaze restfully on blue skies and green-blue water. 

Each mile of bubbling wake unreels the thread of care you leave behind you. 

« 12 to 565 HORSE POWER + 
STERLING ENGINE COMPANY BUFFALO, N.Y., U.S.A. 


40foot, 32-mile 
Hydroplone 

built by Ditchburn 
Powered with Two 
190 4. P. Sterling 
Petre! Engines 











Brushed Once for the Day 


LIFE Suggests AFTER leaving home in the morning, busy 
men can't be bothered with the looks of their 


a subscription hair. Thousands rely upon Glo-Co. A few ma 


keeps men’s hair in order without making it look 


greasy or oily, and checks dandruff. Get a boxe gi 
at your Drug Store...50c & 75c 


Just write in your name and address, 
send it to Lire, Lincoln Bldg., 60 
East 42nd St., New York, N. Y., 
with the necessary check and you 
will receive America’s Humorous - 
Weekly for a year. 


LIQUID 
Hair- 
Dressing 


. PANY 
(Address) C000 COMPAN 
639 Angete 


(Name) 




















LIFE’'S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 40 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you solve the puzzle and get the correct title tor the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle and found the correct title. In case of a tie the full amount of the prizx 
will be awarded to each tying contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, May 30. 
Winners will appear in the June 20 issue. 


Send all puzz!es to Puzzle Editor, Lire, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York, N. ¥ 








F So 


Before you shave 


tomorrow 
use this much 
HiNpbs CREAM 


UB Hinds Cream on your beard 
before you shave, and, while 

it’s still wet, lather up. You'll get 
a faster, easier shave, for Hinds 
Cream exerts some magic influ- 
ence that simplifies the razor’s job 
and leaves the face smooth, the 
skin relaxed. Heavy beard or 
light, there will be no tender 
patches, no ingrowing hairs, if 
you'll use Hinds Cream consist- 
ently defore you shave. Try it to- 
morrow morning. There’s probably 
a bottle on your bathroom shelf. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc., Bloomfield, N.J. 
Copyright 1930, by Lehn & Fink, Inc, 


HINDSsS 


Honey €5-7Almond 


CREAM 


REG, U. S. PAT. OFF, 


2 3 4 
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6 7 8 9 


















































HORIZONTAL 


. This works against the Union. 
. This article is indefinite. 

. This is trying. 

. You should get this for a song. 
. A bad thing to lose. 

. It costs to keep this up in Italy. 
. This means the end. 


A contraction. 


. What the Siren’s Song does. 


An abbreviated “clergyman.” 


. This kind of thing is fresh. 
21. This is nothing much. 

. Good pupils do this. 

. He hates to feed the kitty. 

. Huckleberry Finn’s bathing suit. 

. The most popular study at Vassar. 

. Preposition. 

. What a smart young man must be. 

. What it takes to make love. 


( 32) 





























VERTICAL 


. What the Scotch are busy doing in Edin 


burgh. 


. What the cops might find if they kept out 


of the Speakeasys. 


. Not so well. 
. When it stops rolling it looks round. 
. Correlative of “that.” 
. A poet's idea of time. 
. Found in a reformer’s head. 
. Will accept money from anybody. 
. A sister of your Grandpa’s son. 
. In your hat. 
7. State. (Abbr.) 
. For cold weather. 
. Hard rain. 
. Crumb collector. 
. Rear end of a boat. 
. Old-fashioned mother. 
29. The beginning and end of radio. 





THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 





A Thousand Shock Absorbers 
Ulalel-lam stolen 
MOHAWK-Equipped Car 


THE GIANT 


in the TREAD 


There is magic in the tread of the Mohawk Special Balloon comparable 


to beneficent genii working always for better car performance... 





In compact, 
convenient 
form, Mohawk- 


stiles ities Cushioning road shock . .. Improving traction .. . Promoting steering and 


give complete, riding ease ... Making entirely practical and safe all the flashing ac- 





accurate, un- celeration and higher speeds of your modern automobile. 
biased touring 


information on This revolutionary tread design and construction, by increasing tire 





} all long dis- mileage and decreasing the cost of car operation, is directly responsi- 
iance travel routes. Price 20¢ 


ble for the creation of the true super-tire, the Mohawk Flat Tread 
Special Balloon. 


ach at all Mohawk dealers. 


FEATURED BY QUALITY TIRE DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


. HAWKS 
) Farther/ 


THE we RUBBER COMPANY ... AKRON, OHIO 





Tr 


septa ee nce on, TF 
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Camels are odds-on favorites in every field. 


.-. There isn’t a cigarette... anywhere... 
that can touch them for fragrance, for mild- 


ness, for downright smoking pleasure! 


(‘amel 


CIGARETTE S 


© 1930. R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C, 





